SILVER AND GOLD

The circled stars from down to sea

I reckon as my gains.
The swallows are as dear to me

As loaded wains.

Yet these were ghosts and fugitive,

Until upon your step they came
By revelation's lip to live

In your dear name,

I saw you walking as dusk fell.

And leaves and wains and heaven and birds 10
Were miracles my blood may tell,

And not my words,
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SILVER AND GOLD

HAMMER the gold and silver into steel:

I have another metal that rings clear

To mind ; the coining air knows, and I know,

That harp, thrown high, will turn a lucky head

And they that love once never have been loved.

She glittered in me as the twilight star

That like a patient crane haunts one bright pool

When sedge is bare.   Now that we are awake, 20

Come with me, golden head, for every wood

Thickens again and the first callow light

Flutters around the hedges ; we shall hear

The birds begin as sweetly as the chinking

Of few pence in my pocket.   When the tides

Of sun are full and the salmon come up from

The south/ Love, we shall hurry where the waves

Carry the heavy light into the shore

And see the marrying wings, for all the day
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